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softly against the tent-pole, where the Zaimph glittered in the suspended panoply.
All at once Matho drew on his cothurnes, buckled on his jacket of plates of brass, and put on his helmet.
" Where are you going ?" asked Spendius.
" I shall return to the palace ! Leave me ! I shall carry her off ! And if they offer me opposition I shall crush them like vipers! I shall put her to death, Spendius ! Yes," he repeated, " I shall kill her! You will see, I shall kill her I"
Spendius, who was listening attentively, brusquely pulled down the Zaimph and threw it into a corner, and covered it with fleeces.
A murmur of voices became audible ; torches blazed ; and Narr' Havas entered, followed by about twenty men. They wore white woollen mantles, leather collars, wooden earrings, and hyena-skin shoes, and were armed with poniards. Pausing at the threshold, they leaned upon their lances, like shepherds resting.
Narr' Havas was the finest of the group. The leather straps encircling his thin arms were ornamented with pearls. His wide mantle was fastened round his head by a gold band, from which an ostrich plume fell drooping on his shoulders. A continual smile revealed his teeth ; his eyes were sharp as arrows; his entire bearing was somewhat attentive, and yet indifferent.
He declared that he came to join the Mercenaries, as the Republic had for a long time menaced his kingdom ; consequently, he was interested in aiding the Barbarians, and he possessed the power to be useful to them.